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thousands of British and native troops, one unequalled in the
history of the world ; but even this, with all its splendour, pales
before the Durbar itself.

During the evenings I spent much of my time in the massed
bands' camp, listening to impromptu concerts arranged by
Colonel Somerville who while at Kneller Hall contributed so
much to military music. He was accompanied by Stretton and
the brothers O'Donnell, at that time bandmasters of British line
regiments, who since have achieved both fame and popularity
as the directors of the orchestras of the BJB.C.

My activities at the Durbar, with its staggering brilliance and
the learned society in which I found myself, were but a reprieve,
and only served to increase the growing conviction that I could
do something better than play the fool on a bicycle, lounge for
hours outside an orderly room, or fight with fisticuffs against
anybody who would stick up their hands.

Following the Durbar two companies of my own regiment
were posted to the Fort in Delhi. Even before the Durbar,
either ambition or a cc touch of the sun," probably both, had
decided for me that an uneventful career as a regimental soldier
possessed too few attractions for a young man in a hurry, who
had no strings to pull, and who had already found himself at
loggerheads with fellow-officers who preferred poodle faking at
the club and shooting parties to more serious study. Following
the glamour of the Durbar nothing in military life, except a war
whose prospect seemed on no near horizon, could ever offer
similar attractions, so I decided, perhaps in a moment of per-
versity, to throw up an Army career and seek a fortune in Australia.
Not that at any time I possessed any particular desire for the
fortune of finance, but that of power and of opportunity. Whether
or not my colonel should have dissuaded me from this step is a
matter for speculation. At least of a young man not yet twenty-
one he should have inquired whether his parents were aware
of what he proposed to do, for in this choice no one questioned
me or made any attempt to dissuade me.

Having rejoined the main body of the Regiment at Bareilly
I sent in my papers, and within a few days was on my way to
Tuticorin, from the Central Provinces, a stifling journey.

Looking back now twenty years, it is not without some regrets
that I contemplate, not my resignation from the Army, but its
method, which gave rise to all kinds of misunderstandings.